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FROM THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 
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THE TRIUMPH OF TRUTH. 


A TALE. 


To share a heavy burden, merely to ease another is 
noble ; to do it cheerfully is sublime. 
LAVATER. 


SURPRISE, gratitude, and love, nearly over- 
powered the trembling frame of Eliza on this 
discovery, and created emotions in her mind that 
elude the impotence of words. In vain she en- 
deavoured to recal the animation of her deli- 
verer, every effort was fruitless; and she could 
only press his hand and mourn over him in si- 
lence. A storm that had been gathering over 
her head, now began to vent itself on the 
earth, and happily effected what her tender as- 
siduities had failed in. Steinfort,on coming 
to himself, and finding the lady, whoin he had 
attempted to release, kneeling by his side, and 
anxiously waiting his recovery, felt a pleasure 
that amply repaid him for any injuries he had 
sustained. The darkness that now reigned 
around, at once precluded the possibility of his 
knowing Eliza, or perceiving her embarrass- 
ment. He arose, and politely taking her hand, 
expressed his happiness on finding her safe, 
and hoped she had not suffered from the hands 
of the ruffians. She thanked him in tones mod- 


ulated by her feelings, which never fail address- | 


ing themselves to the heart, and which are the 
best recompence a feeling mind: can recieve. 
She briefly informed him of her entanglement 
in the wood, and of the part of the country from 
which she came; but expressed some concern 
on his account, and hoped, in return, that his 
generous exertions in her behalf had not been 
at the expence of any personal injury. He 
laughed her apprehensions away ina vein of 
pleasantry, and conducted her in a spacious 
walk into the interior of the wood. 

Meanwhile the storm considerably increas- 
ing, they found themselves under the necessity 
of taking shelter under the largest of the trees. 
Having secured themselves from the rage of 
the elements, a pause of some minutes elapsed, 
during which Eliza was agitated by various 
emotions. ‘The idea of making herself known 
to Steinfort, was attended by a train of unplea- 
sant circumstances; yet the singular services 
he had afforded her, rendered disingenuousness 
still more disagreeable. Steinfort at length in- 
terrupted her meditations, by expressing a de- 
Sire to know more of the person to whom he had 
been so fortunate in rendering himself service- 
able. Alas!” replied Eliza“ I am an unfor- 
tunate being, whom any further acquaintance 
with would lead you only into new troubles.” 





As the varied landscape assumes its wonted 
beauty, wher lighted up by the morning 
sun so are the social feelings of a sensible 
mind kindled at the touch of sorrow. A lady 
in distress, at any time was sufficient to make 
a hero of Steinfort ; but when oppressed with 
grief, she awakened the finest touches of his 
nature. Though this complaint repressed his 
Qofficiousness, it increased his desire for a fur- 
ther indulgence, and, in the most respectful so- 
licitations, he begged her to let him know in 
what manner he could be serviceable to her, 
which she answered only by entreating him to 
desist; “ Yet,” added she, “a person from 
whom I have recieved such singular favours, I 
cannot object to consulting as a friend. Tell me” 
continued she, “how Iam to avoid judging 
wrongly of characters known only by public 
| opinion.” “ For myself,” replied Steinfort, “I 
| should suppose we ought not to judge at all 
| decidedly, till enabled by a familiar acquain- 
| tance, and afterwards be directed by that ac- 
_ quaintance alone ; but society is a whirlpool of 
error, in which, by insperceptible degrees, we 
| accede to the centre ; few have sufficient cours 
| age of mind to oppose the current, but, aftera 
faint resistance, submit to be whirled away 
with the rest. Iam avery recluse,” continued 
he, “shut out from the world; the dumb- 
beast alone is my companion, he blabs not my 
| secrets, he perverts not my actions, he de- 
_ serves well of my confidence.” “ And is there 
no selfishness in the resolve ?” replied Eliza. 
*“ Ought those characters that are best capaci- 
tated to rectify the judgment and direct the o- 
pinions of the world tobe removed from the 
post in which thay can be most effectually ser- 
viceable? Does not this, likewise, in some mea- 
sure, imply a want of courage ? Is it not mak- 
ing sacrifices of pleasures deemed unworthy 
our acceptance, and is not religion, which was 





into a shelter from pain!” Steinfort was struck 


fare. “ I will not attempt my justification, mad- 
am,’’ replied he, “I have been hurried away 
by my feelings, and peculiar circumstances.” 
He then enquired if she had ever resided at 
S She replied in the affirmative. A 
variety of questions crowded upon his mind. 
* No doubt you have heard of sucha person as 
Miss Dalton’”’ added he. “ I know her well,” 
answered Lliza. His agitation became extreme. 
“* Madam,” continued he, in an elevated voice, 
“ you have it in your power to determine much 
in respect to the bent of my future life; and I 
doubt not but you will deal with me candidly. 
Is Miss Dalton that capricious slave of vicious 














with the propriety of her remarks, and every | 
moment became more interested in her wel- | 








intended asa mansion of pleasure, converted | 





fashions, that the world pictures het, or the just 
ait meritorious friend of virtue?” “ I hope she 
lives but to be the latter,” replied Eliza—— 
“ ‘Thank heaven, I have done her justice!” ex« 
claimed Steinfort, vice must deform the fin- 
est set of features, One question more, mad- 
am,’ continued he, “ and I will trouble you no 
more. Have you reasons to suppose that her 
affections are engaged?” “ Irrevocabiey so,” 
answerd Eliza. The answer was abrupt, but im- 
mediately to the point, and he was evidently af- 
fected with it. *’Tis enough,” exclaimed he, 
“we have all our weaknesses—you, madam, 
have discovered mine ; and forgive me, if for a 
moment I have forgotten your sorrows in my 
own.” Eliza became every moment more em- 
barrassed ; repeatedly did she attempt to de- 
clare herself, and as repeatedly did her resolu- 
tion fail her. At length the storm having subs 
sided, the silver moon, which had before reveal- 
ed the features of Steinfort, revealed those of 
Eliza in return ! 

Pleasure winged away the first moments of 
surprise with Steinfort on this discovery, but 
recollection soon gave his thoughts a different 
direction. “He found that Eliza was wnfortus 
nate in love ; and, perhaps, like himself, with 
out hope. He summoned his resolution, and 
after aukwardly expressing his happiness and 
surprise at so unexpected a pleasure, he res 
quested her to forget there was ever such a 
person as Steinfort, or permit him to devote 
the remainder of his life to her service. Eliza 
was silent. He begged the liberty of conducts 
ing her home—-she gave him her hand, and 
they walked silently forward. Every moment’s 
reflection served but the more to convince 
Steinfort of the loss he sustained in Eliza. Ne- 
ver did he stand more in need of words, and 
never was he so totally deprived ofthem. He 
wished not officiously to solicit, nor ungener- 
ously to extort from her those sorrows which 


| would occasion more pain in the recital than the 





concealment. They approached the fpates of 
Eliza’s residence, and Steinfort at length recall 
ed his wandering intellects. He observed that 
they both had fortuitously ecame acquainted 
with each others misfortunes ; that she had 
learnt who was the prime object ofhis love, and 
chief cause of his retirement; that he would 
not, by an untimely officiousness, quéstion her 
in respect tothose untoward circumstances that 
had attended their acquaintance ; but that all 
he had left to hope was from her lenity in an 
swering him one gestion, and be would never 
more trouble her with his presence. She sig- 
nified her assent. “ Who then, madam,” ask- 
edhe, “is that highly favoured son of mortals 
ity, reserved for that enjoyment which my ut« 
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Most presumption has scarce dared to glance 
at?’ Do you wish him any harm ?” enquired 
Eliza. “I wish him every happiness of which 
human nature is susceptible,” replied Stein- 
fort, while he acts worthy of you; but when he 
ceases to do this, may the lightnings of heaven 
pursue him!” “ Sir,” rejoined Eliza, “ I can- 
not excuse myself for having dealt disingenu- 
ously with you, and trifled with your exalted 
character. You have snatched me from the 
brink of the most exquisite wretchedness—you 
have deserved more frank and generous treat- 
ment. But I will answer your question faith- 
fully,” continued she, while her cheek reflect- 
ed a more rosy beam, “ for ] am not ashamed 
to own that the name of him who best deserves, 
and alone possesses my heart, is—Steinfort.” 
Bidding him call on her on the morrow, with- 
out giving him time to answer, she then enter- 
ed an avenue of trees, and immediately disap- 
peared ! 

Glowing with admiration, and cazzled by 
such an unexpected prospect of bliss, Steinfort 
continued for a while motionless with surprise ; 
then turning his eyes from the spot where she 
had disappeared, and echoing her words, he 
bent his steps homewards with a head full of 


happiness, anda heart that beat light at the | 


thought. 


( To be concludedin our next.) 
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FROM THE BALANCE. 
TRAITS OF LIFE. 


“ WERE it the law,” said my uncle, “ that 
every slanderer should lose his tongue, we should 
soon become a dumb people.” *T hope you 
don’t think we should all forfeit our talking 
member,” observed my aunt Prudy. “ By no 
means,” replied my uncle, “but the fear of los- 
ing it would restrain us from talking.” “ And 
so, then, you think,” retorted my aunt, ‘that 
a-body can speak nothing but slander.—My un- 
cle nodded assent. 

“ Three fourths of the daily chit-chat of the 

whole town is slander, d— me if it isn’t,” voci- 
ferated the corporal. 
“ There are people,” continued the cor- 
poral, “* who can’t even breathe, without slan- 
dering a neighbour” “ You judge too 
severely,” replied my aunt Prudy—* very few 
are slandered who do not deserve it.”——“ That 
may be,” retorted the corporal; “ but I have 
heard very slighty things said of you.”——_—— 
The face of my aunt kindled with anger. 
“© Me !” exclaimed she, “ Me! slight things of 
me ! What can any body say of me?” “ They 
say,’ answered the corporal gravely, and 
drawling- his words to keep her in suspense— 
*‘that—that you are no better than you should 
be.” —__—_Fury flashed from the eyes of my 
aunt.—“ Who are the wretches ?”-———_“ I 
hope they slander no one who does not deserve 
it,”’ remarked the corporal, jeeringly as he left 
the roon.. 

The feelings of my aunt may well be con- 
ceived. She was sensibly injured. True, she 
had her foibles. She was peevish and fretful. 
But she was rigidly moral and virtuous... The 
purest ice was not more chaste. The pope 








himself could not boast more picty. Conscious | 


_ploits bear upon great objects. 











of the correctness of her conduct, she was 
wounded at the remark of the corporal. Why 
should her neighbours slander her ?—She 
could not conjecture. 

Let my aunt be consoled. She falls under 
the common lot of human nature. <A person 
who can live in this world without suffering 
slander, must be too stupid or insignificant to 
claim attention. 

The corporal told me the other day, that he 
could compare slander to nothing but one of Fu/- 
ton’s Torfiedoes. It isof the most destructive 
nature; andyet actssosecretly and underhand- 
edly, that its object is taken unawares and 
blown into atoms in an instant. It gropes in 
the dark, and works by undiscovered springs : 
still its composition is so hellish and powerful, 
that no strength, no discretion can guard against 
its effects. It is most gratified when its ex- 
The cor- 
poral would have proceeded, but the simile was 
too palpable to require further illustration. 

YOUNG YORICK. 
—sSEED : © | eo 
FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


THOUGHTS, 


ON THE PROPRiIETY OF ESTABLISHING A THEA- 
TRE IN THIS CITY. 
NUMBER I. 

MANY great and wise men have doubted 
much the good effects to be derived from en- 
couraging Theatrical Entertainments. They 
object to them as promoting indolence, vice, 
and extravagance. That the advantages re- 
sulting from the drama are visionary, or at best 
of a very questionable nature; that on the 
other hand, their disadvantages are evident 
and palpable. I am not disposed to defend the 
theatre against a// the objections which may be 
offered: many are undoubtedly well founded ; 
and it would indeed be rather remarkable that 
an institution so universally encouraged in all 
polished nations, should not be chargeable with 
some abuses and defects. 

But in considering this subject, we ought to 
take society as it is, not aS it ought tobe. We 
should not suffer the aéuse of a thing to be 
urged against the intended use of it. Ifa thea- 
tre under strict and pr.“cr regulation may be 
made conducive to the rational amusement and 
instruction of man, it is a fair deduction in its 
favour. I do admit that theatres in small towns 
are unnecessary, and perhaps hurtful; but I 
do contend that in darge cities and towns, they 
are necessary and useful. 

Let us for a moment consider the nature and 
constitution of man. Man, through necessity 
and habit is a social animal; prompted by the 
dictates of nature and his imperious wants, he 
becomes industrious. Industry necessarily re- 
quires relaxation from labour, and in these 
houis of relaxation, his propensities for amuse- 
ment, for society, are naturally rekindled. He 
resorts to the tavern—for there he hopes to 
find company and past-time, calculated to fill 
up the leisure he enjoys. Or to the gaming- 
table—for there he hopes to find, super-added 
to his other enjoyments, the prospect of fro/fit. 
Or he indulges in other exercises, hurtful to 








his morals and destructive to his constitution. 
Every man in society (with scarce an exception) 
will devote a portion of his time and money to 
amusements, either more or less innocent or 
criminal. The only question then is, into what 
channel shall these invincible propensities be 
directed—and whether in this view of the sub- 
ject, atheatre is not less exceptionable than 
any other species of amusement !—Nay, whe- 
ther will it not tend to divert the thoughtless 
and giddy from plunging into criminal and des- 
tructive excesses? 

I lay aside for the present, any argument to 
be derived from the morality and instruction 
frequently inculcated and exhibited on the 
stage, but view it as an amusement, either 
harmless, or as not producing any festtive good, 
farther than the prevention of greater fositive 
evil. But when to this may be added, that the 
stage frequently operates as a corrector of mo- 
rals; where vice is held up in all its deformity, 
and virtue arrayed in all her beauty, the argu- 
ment in favour of a theatre becomes doubly for- 
cible. 

Ina future number I shall continue the sub- 
ject, as connected with the prosperity and good 
effects to be derived from establishing a Thea- 
tre in this city. AMICUS. 


BIOGRAPHICAL ANECDOTES. 


NUMBER VI. 
EARL OF CHATHAM. 


HE once received some dispatches which 
required a speedy answer, whilst he was racked 
with the gout. The moment he read them, 
forgetting his pain, he sprung out of bed, and 
called for pen, ink, and paper. ‘ My dear,” 
says Lady Chatham, “ you’ll kill yourself by 
these means.”—*“ And suppose | do, madam, 
what is my life in comparison with the millions 
which may be lost through my neglect?” 

Henry, Lord Holland, the rival and political 
antagonist of Mr. Pitt for many years, and who 
from long habits of thorough faced business, it 
was difficult to discompose, used frequently to 
feel the force of Mr. Pitt’s opposition. One 
day the former coming from the house so vex- 
ed and fatigued he could not eat his dinner, 
Lady H. asked him “ what was the matter?” — 
When, without answering the question, he re- 
plied, from the fulness of his sufferings, “ As 
for his talking, though that is often pointed and 
severe, I don’t much mind that; but ’tis his 
eye—that d...d eye so scowls me, that he 
constantly gives me a pain in the back.” 

At an ther time Lord Holland used to say of 
Pitt, “ there’s no trapping that fellow; he des- 
pises places, money, and even flattery; and 
yet he has great ambition.” 

Lord Chatham beifg asked his opinion of 
Cromwell at Lord Rockinham’s table, he gave 
the following short, but forcible character of 
him: 

** He was a saint-like thief, who under the 
cloak of liberty, committed a burglary on the 
constitution ; murdered his Royal Master to 
get possession of his diadem, and stole from 
the public their title to freedom.” 

Mr. Pitt being one day at a review in Hyde 
Park with the King, some of the courtiers see- 
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ing the cclebrated Kitty Fisher at a distance, 
whispered his Majesty that it would be a good 
joke to introduce Mr. Pitt to her—The King 
fell in with it; and soon after, looking towards 
Miss Fisher, purposely asked who she was! 
“ Oh, sir,” said Lord L_—— , “ The Duchegs 
of N-——-,, a foreign lady, that the secre- 
tary should know.”—‘“ Well, well,” says the 
King, “ introduce him.”—Lord L———— in- 
stantly brought Mr. Pitt up, and opened the in- 
troduction by announcing, “ This is Mr. Secre- 
tary Pitt—This Miss Kitty Fisher.” Mr. 
Pitt instantly saw the joke, and without being 
the least embarrassed, politely went up to her, 
and told her how sorry he was he had not the 
honour of knowing her when he was a young 
man; “ for then, madam,” says he, “ I should 
have had the hope of succeeding in your affec- 
tions; but old and infirm as you now see me, 
Ihave no way of avoiding the force of such 
beauty but by flying from it ;” and then in- 
stantly hobbled off.—* So you soon dispatched 
him, Kitty!” said one of the courtiers, coming 
up to her.—* Not I indeed,” says she, “ he 
went off of his own accord, to my very great 
regret; for I never had such handsome things 
said of me by the youngest man I ever was ac- 
quainted with.” 
(To be continued. ) 
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A MEMORANDUM. 

Sunday December 13, 1807.—Half after 7, 
re. mM. waked—laid till bells rung for 8 o’clock— 
got up and eat a cold breakfast after all the rest 
of the family had eaten—walked to the street 
door—a rainy morning.—Bells ring 9 o’clock— 
go to my room again—read last week’s gazette 
—smoked a segar.—Lifted my bible, and read 
a chapter in “ Solomon’s Songs.”—Ten o’clock 
—bells ring for church—spent the time till 
dinnér, in cracking nuts, smoking segars, kc. 
Half after 12, dinner—after dinner, drank my 
Friend Tom’s health in a glass of cyder—1 o’- 
clock p. m. dinner removed—returned to my 
room—then went again to the street door— 
rains yet—Bless me!—Saw a gentleman by 
the help of his Suwarrows take up a lady under 
his arm and carry her over a mud-hole—re- 
turned to my room—took up a7 almanack and 
read it—Tumbled a quarto twice through with- 
out reading the title page—My friend Whim- 
sical visited me—we spent an hour together in 
chatting upon the fashions of the time; but 
happening to differ in opinion about the length 
of a fashionable watch-chain, and the number of 
seals and keys to be worn upon it, he got into 
apet and left me—And if he had staid till 
doom’s day, I should have maintained that no 
man, whether he is a deau or not, ought to 
wear mere than twelve inches of his watch-chain 
écelow his jacket; or to wear more trinkets on 
it than will weigh Aalf a fiound—When he was 
gone I meditated for half an hour on the folly 
of fashion—looked at my watch—four o’clock— 
took up avolume of the “ Albany Centinel’— 
read fart of half a dozen pieces, till my lady 
informed us tea was ready—5 o’clock.—Buck- 
wheats, as big as the bottom of a half peck 
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measure—develish indigestible !——eat some less 


than a daker’s dozen of them—went to the 


street door again—stood onthe threshold half an 
hour—too muddy to venture from there—re- 
turned—read an hour in the “ Philadelphia 
Repository, and Weekly Register’”—devilish 
entertaining—don’t you think so too’—Half 
past 6 o’clock—heard my friend P———— swear 
that he had seen a lady walk over the tofie of 
her shoes in mud, to get to the church that af- 
ternoon—walked the room ten minutes to in- 
crease the action of my stomach, the better to 
digest the duckwheats—-feel a pain in my stom- 
ach !—-wish I had not eat those devilish things 
—from 7 till 9 spent in reading “ Pope’s essay 
on Man’—the rest of the time till half after 
tenin conversing on the Shaking Quakers, &c.— 
went to bed without supper, and what was worse 
—without saying a frrayer. 
So good night to you, my friend, 
PETER COCKUP, Esq. 


WEEKLY SUMMARY. 


Avcsany, December 26, 1807. 


FOREIGN. 

The report of Bonaparte’s having declared ‘there 
shall be no neutral nations” is contradicted by leut. 
Reed, of the U. S. schooner Revenge, upon whose au- 
thority it was said to have been stated. Four 
thousand British troops are said to have been disem- 
barked at Madeira. Portugal and Denmark have 
declared war against G. Britain; and the Prince Re- 
gent of the latter power has refused to r.tify the Capi- 
tulation of Copenhagen ; and has also issued severe or- 
ders to sequester all British property. The re- 
ports of the Spanish King’s death are said to be untrue. 
-A dreadful accident occured at Sadler’s Wells, 
(London) at the representaucn of a play: a fales 
alarm: of ** fire” having been created, the croud was 
na great and so eager to leave the house that 18 lives 
ost. 
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DOMESTIC. 

President Jefferson, in a communication addressed 
to the respec.ive legislatures of Pennsylvania and N. 
York, has declined standing a Candidate at the ensu- 
ing Presidential ElectionMr. Madison and Governor 
Clinton are stated to be the Candidates in nomination 
for President—The former itis generally believed will 
be the successful Candidate. A Court Martial 
has been summoned by the Secretary at War, for the 
trial of Commodore Barron, for his late conduct in the 
affair of the Chesapeake. The Circuit Court for 
the trial of Col. Burr and Mr. Blannerhassett, at Chil- 
licothe, (Ohio) will commence on the last Monday of 
January next. The debates in Congre** are very 
voluminous.—Many important subjects are before 
them—such as an amendment to the Non-Importation 
Act; sundry petitions frem the merchants of Boston, 
&e. for its modification or repeal ; respecting fortifica- 
tions and naval armaments, kc. 
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THEATRICAL. 


Celebration of the Second Anniversary of the 
“ ALBANY LITERARY SOCIETY.” 


We were much gratified last evening in 
the display of theatrical talents, by several 
young gentlemen of this city (members of a 
society lately formed by the name of “ the 
Literary Society)” in the exhibition of the tra- 
gedy of “ Cato,” at the Thespian Hotel, in this 
city——Though we could not expectto meet 


e 93 


the excellence of a “ Young Rossius,” or a 












yet, inly not disappointed in the 
expectations we had formed.—The characters 
throughout were respectably sustained; and, 
in many instances, we witnessed several suc- 
cessful sallies of genius. 

As friends tothe Drama, we wish to pro- 
mote every effort that may promise success in 
the establishment of regular dramatic perform- 
ances in this city; and we think in this in- 
stance, that these young gentlemen merit ap- 
plause for the attempt they have made. 

The characters were cast as follows : 


MEN. 
Cato, - - Mr. Carson 
Lucius, - : Forman 
Sempronius, - - Ely 
Juba, - - - Rodgers 
Syphax, : - Rockwell 
Portius, - - Groesbeck 
Marcus, . - Crane 
Decius, . - Cook 
WOMEN. 
Marcia, - - Mr. Hand ford 
Lucia, : - - Swift 


The Prologue was spoken by Mr. Rockwell; 
the Epilogue, by Mr. Handford.—An Oration 
was pronounced by Mr. Sweeny, and an Ad- 
dress by Mr. Carson—We have not room to 
designate the particular parts which were ex- 
ecuted with the best success, yet we may safely 
pronounce the performance throughout to be 
no bad specimen of the talents of the tising 
generation of this city. 

We are sorry however to notice, that the au- 
ditors (though admitted gratis to the exhibition) 
were far from displaying that sense of respect 
or attention for the favour received, which the 
young gentlemen performing the tragedy had 
every reason to expect from then:—They 
were extremely noisy and disorderly —Hence 
other regulations at any future exhibition, are 
indispensibly necessary, as well to ensure order 
and decorum, as to give ajus: effect to the séve- 
ral merits of the different performers, and to 
enable a correct ofiinionto be formed of their ta- 
lents in a theatrical sphere. 


—w 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

We must apolog'ze to our Readers and Correspon- 
dents, for the omission of several articles intended 
for this day’s Guardian, by stating that the ateractione 
of a Christmae, have in some measure tended to disturb 
the mechanism of our office, by iuiterfering with the 
regularity of its motions. 

Several communications received, shall be duly at. 
tended to. 








MARRIED ——At Stockbridge, 
Ery HMatcu, to Miss Evyrice Devs. 
serves, that the Dowe’s Hatch’d. 


(Mass.) Mr. 
A wit ob- 





DIED.——At his seat, about 40 miles from York, 
U. Canada, on the 25th ult. Capt. Joserpu Brann, 





Cooper, in the performance we mentioned ; 


| the Chief of the Six Nations of Indians, age 05 years 
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POETRY. 


FOR THE GUARDIAN. 








EPISTOLARY ODE, il. TO DOROTHEA, 
The far-famed Oracle of Albany, &c. 


1 KNOW not, Priestess, why thy fame is such 
That certain folks will say thou talk’st too much ;— 
That thy predictions have grown rather stale— 
They swear, in language (for thy ear too rough) 
That all thy stories are confounded tough 
Language alas! that turns thy poet pale / 


Yet when I heard it—I proclaimed “ Lies—Lies— 
* Detested /ibe/s against thy prophesies -”— 
This too, my charming Mary can attest— 
She knows how often J thy fame defended— 
Nay swore “ thou hadst a gift from heaven descended 
** To make mankind supremely wise and d/est. 


Yes, Mary knows, (on whose bewitching face, 
Ten thousand Cupids blend each heav’nly grace 
Tho’ forty winters since her birth have passed) 
With what astonishment I hastened home, 
Declaring warmly as I left thy dome, 
* Pdseen the wonder of the world at last !” 


She, too remembers, as the cards you took 
Gods ! how I quivered—like a palsy shook 
Till thou atlength relieved me from suspense— 
She heard you utter* * You'll be married soon, 
** The cards declare, before another moon 
“You'll call your own a dame of wealth & sense. 


*Twas truth—For mine was Mary’s hand and heart 
Yet af/ the (ruth the stars did not impart 
Perhaps their /adyships were doubtfuldid not 
know— 
if so—twas not your fault—the fault was mine 
*T was J neglected—(tho’ withont design) 
To tell you “ I'd been married—tTWENTY 
YEARS aco!” 
—— 
AN ACROSTIC, 


On a young Gentleman who lately died universally la- 
mented—IMPROMTU, 


D EPARTED youth! Thy mem’ry shall remain 
A slong as Time—Destructive Time—shall reign 
N © monument to thee, need praises give, 

In ev'ry heart—Thou shalt forever live ! 

E ach tear that falls, proclaims departed worth, 

L eaving, for Heaw’n, its pilgrimage on Earth. 


In thee—did ev’ry manly virtue meet 

© pen and generous—learn’d without conceit 

WN o Pedantry obscured—no Vices stained— 

E ase marked the youth by conscious worth sustained, 
S uch was he truly who a heav'n hath gained /— 


—_— 


AN EPIGRAM | 
. By Titus Purtomusos, Esq. 
On a silly Young Man who lately purchased an Estate. 


Tom Trifle bought a large estate ; 
The gentry throng about him ; 
But soon they found before too late, 
They better were without him. 





ae 





a 





* Should not the poet have intended “mutter ?” 
Oracles convey their intelligence generally in obscure 


and doubtful serms and in a mysterious muttering man- 
RCT. 


a 


—_— 





The man had purchased land ’tis true ; 
With shillings, pounds and penee ; 

But all his parchments could not shevw’ 
He'd bought one grain of sense. 7 


—_——— aa 


Original Epitaphs—The three following Epitaphs 
are from the Dorchester Church yard, near Boston. 
They may be relied upon as genuine, (the spelling ex- 
cepted which has not been imitated) and will furnish 
a specimen of the doggre/ of that day. We wish we 
could add, that American poetry had since that day be- 
come distinguished for its superior excellence.—* Po- 
etas non fit sed nascitur.” 


EPITAPH, No. I—“ 1731.” 
 Inclosed within this shrine 1s precious dust 
‘* And only waits for the rising of the Just 
‘¢ Most useful while he lived, adorn’d his station 
‘«‘ Even to old age served his generation __ 
** Since his decease thought of with veneration— 
‘«‘ How great a blessing this ruling Elder, he 
«*« Unto his church and town and Pastors three ! 
‘“« Mather, he first did by his skill release 
** Flint, he did next his Dcthan much relieve 
« Renowned Danforth, he did assist with skill 
« Esteemed high by all ; bear fruit, until 
«« Yielding to death, his glorious seat shall fill.” 





No. 2.—** 1670” 

“ Here lies our Captain—Major of Suffolk was withal 

** A good magistrate, and Major general 

** Two troops of horse with him came, such his love 
«* did crave 

«* Ten companies of foot also mourning marched to his 
** vrave 

Let all who read be sure to keep the faith as he has 
«© done 

« With Christ he lives no’ crowned his name was 
“* Humphrey Atherton” 


No. 3. 
‘¢ Submit, submitted to her heavenly king 
“ Being a flower of that.«ternal spring ' 
«© Near thee years old she died, in heay’n to wait 
‘¢ The year was sixteen hundred 48 


i > Gee 


SCRAPIANA. 


A gentleman who employs a great number 
of hands in a manufactory in the west of Eng- 
land, in order to encourage his work people in 
a due attendance at church, on a Friday told 
them that if they went to church, they would 
receive their wages for that day, in the same 
manner as if they had been at work. Upon 
which a deputation was appointed to acquaint 
their employer, that “ if he would pay them for 
over hus» , they would attend likewise at the 
Methodist Chapel in the evening.” 

[ London paper. | 
—— 

When you must yield do it gracefully 
when you must presist do it courageously— 
when you must reject respect the feelings of 
those who suffer, and preserve your own from 
sufferance. Zimmerman. 


The Duchess of Devonshire had an elegant 
compliment paid her lately at Chatsworth, by a 
gentleman, who, after viewing the garden and 
the library, applied to herthe words of Cowley: 

The fairest garden in her looks, 
And in her mind, the choicest books. 


To have the world please us, we must please 
the world. 
Prudence and good behavior are like small 


change, always in use. Learning may be com- 
pared to bank-notes. 


The knowledge (for women) which neither 
improves the heart, nor meliorates the temper 
—which makes them neither more useful, nor 
more pleasing, cannot be considered as a desi- 
rable acquisition. 

Let thy speech be the shadow of thy deed. 

: —— 

Pathetic —When the arm of a tender wife 
pillows the head ofa faithful husband, when she 
wipes from his brow the dew of dissolving na- 
ture ; wheneye meets cye, and in mute elo- 
quence announces the throbing of an agonizing 
heart ; then it is the victor of the world sur-’ 
rounds us witha scene that humanity wants 
fortitude to sustain. 
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J. BRYAN, 
FURRIER, 


‘ 
S 
No. 17, Corner of Court and Beaver- : 
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Streets, ALBANY, 

Makes in the newest fashion, and sells 
Cheap, all kinds of MUFFS, TIPPETS, 
CAPS, FUR TRIMMING, &c. kc. 

November 28, 1807. 
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25,000 Dollars Inghest Prize. 


a 


WHOLE, HALF & QUARTER 
TICKETS, 


In the LireraturE Lottery, Wo. VJ, For 
Sale by DANIEL STEELE, at his Bookstore, 
sign of the Bisix, a few doors south of the 
Court-House. 

Albany, Nov. 21, 1807. 
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EDUCATION. 


HE Subscriber respectfully informs his employ- 

ers, and the citizens in general, that he has mov- 
ed his SCHOOL to the House formerly occupied by 
Mr. Ezra Ames, No. 25, Washington-street : Where 
he continues to instruct YOUTH of both sexes in the 
English Language Grammatically, Penmanship upon 
the late systemised plan, Arithmetic in all its parts, 
Book-keeping according to the Italian or modern meth- 
od, Euclid’s Elements, Plane, Oblique, and Spheri- 
cal Trigonometry, Mensuration, Gauging, Surveying, 
Dialing, Geography, with the use of the Globes and 
Maps, Navigation, Algebra, &d. 

He returns his grateful acknowledgements to those 
who have favored him with their patronage, and hopes, 
by his faithful and diligent exertions for the improve- 
ment of his Pupils in Morality and Literature, to mer- 
it the continuance of their favors. 

THOMAS ENNIS. 

Albany, November 21, 1807. 


TERMS OF THE GUARDIAN. 


Tue Guarptawn will be published on Saturdays, 
and delivered to City Subscribers at Two DoLLars 
per annum, payable half yearly. 

Subscribers living at a distance, who receive their 
papers by mail, to make half yearly payments in ad- 
vance, the first payment to be made on receiving the 
first number. 

The usual allowance made to Post-Riders and those 
who take papers in quantities from the Office. 
——— 

ALBANY: 
PUBLISHED BY 
VAN BENTHUYSEN & WOOD, 
AT THEIR BOOKSTORE AND PRINTING-OFFICB; 
WMEABLY OPPOSITE THE COURT-HOUSE, 











ceaiieoel 











—_—_> 











ee 


ee 


on Se 
Lt pn 
bow 


Ne. 
estos? 
rae a 
- e 


Ve 


es. Poe 


BPcol 
dic 
Brio, 
rin 
Mitho 


